
GAME PLAYED MARCH - JUNE 1996 WITH STEVEN. THANKS STEVEN.

CAST: SCORPION, HUMAN NAMER, PLAYED BY ANNA, SCRIBE
BALODE THE GOBLIN, MIND MAGE/ FIGHTER, PLAYED BY EAMON
VISCONTI, ELF AIRMAGE, PLAYED BY DERRICK
KERI, HUMAN WICCA, PLAYED BY NOEL
JADE, DWARF THUMPER, PLAYED BY RACHEL
SIR AGRIVANE, HUMAN THUMPER, PLAYED BY FRANCIS
SCORCHER, ORC FIRE MAGE, PLAYED BY ZANE

NB: THE FOLLOWING ARE NOT SCRIBE NOTES, BUT THE TEXT OF WHAT
SCORPION TOLD GUILD SECURITY AS THE DEBRIEFING AFTER THE ADVENTURE,
AS REQUIRED BY THE EMPLOYER.

SUMMARY: HIRED BY MAN WITH NO NAME TO REPOSITION A HEAVY OBJECT TO
A CERTAIN ADDRESS. IN COURSE OF MISSION, WHILE AVOIDING OR DEALING
TO COMPLICATIONS (SUCH AS PIRATES), JADE FORMS A PACT WITH A DEITY
WHICH MAKES THE DELIVERY EASY.

MISSION DIARY
30 JUNE: HAVE GUILD MEETING, GO TO ROOM, SCORCHER CAUSES PROBLEMS
FOR GUILD SEC, QUICKLY SORTED OUT. TYPICAL ORC BRILLIANCE.
EMPLOYER  ENTERS, REQUIRES STRICT SECRECY ON ALL ASPECTS OF

(1)

MISSION I.E. NO SCRIBE NOTES, NO IDENTIFICATION OF EMPLOYER, NO
EXPLICIT REFERENCES TO MISSION. GUILD KNOWS IT ALL ANYWAY.
THREATENED WITH DIVINE RETRIBUTION IF SECRECY BROKEN. OFFERED 50000
SP ON COMPLETION OF DELIVERY  OF OBJECT , PROPORTIONATELY LESS

(2) (3)

IF WE DON'T GET IT ALL THE WAY. OBJECT MUST NOT BE SEEN TO BE
MOVED. CONSIDERING SUBSTANTIAL SIZE COULD BE A FUCKING BIG PROBLEM.
I GET SCRIBE. KERI GETS PARTY LEADER. FUCK. JADE GETS MILITARY
SCIENTIST. FUCK. BUNNY CAN BARELY TALK. SPLIT UP: VISCONTI AND JADE
GO TO GET STARTER PACKS; ME, BALODE AND AGRIVANE GO DRINKING. KERI
GETS SOME KIND OF VISION ABOUT AGRIVANES SON AND GIVES HIM A
MAGICAL HAND AND A HALFER FOR THE BOY TO PLAY WITH. CAN'T IMAGINE
ANY WOMAN GIVING AGRIVANE THE TIME OF DAY, LET ALONE A SON.
1 JULY: KERI ARRANGES CARRIAGE. IS GIVEN 5000 SP IN GOLD AND
TRUESILVER FOR EXPENSES. BUY A WHOLE LOT OF FOOD, CLIMBING
EQUIPMENT, PISS AND MARQUEES ETC. VISCONTI GOES TO DOCKS TO ASK
ABOUT BARGES. DOESN'T GET RAPED AND FINDS OUT THERE'S NONE BEFORE
NOVEMBER, AND THEY'LL COST 5000 SP WITHOUT HAULERS. KERI BUYS SOME
NICE LIGHT SUMMER FROCKS THAT I CAN SEE RIGHT THROUGH. YES! HIGH
POINT OF MY CAREER. NICE ASS. LEAVE MIDAFTERNOON. TRY TO TALK
VISCONTI INTO BLOWING KERI'S SKIRTS UP; HE REFUSES, AFRAID OF CURSE
OF WARTS OR WHATEVER. GET TO NICE PUB. AGRIVANE AND ME GO SEE ABOUT
OUR AGREEMENT, KERI DOES SOME MAGIC STUFF. WATCHES: BALODE EVENING
EVEN THOUGH HE'S STILL PISSED AS A NEWT, ME AND JADE MIDNIGHT
(BORING: AGRIVANE WARNS HER ABOUT ME, AS THOUGH I WOULD BE
INTERESTED), SCORCHER AND VISCONTI AT 3AM, KERI AND AGRIVANE
MORNINGS. 4AM, SMOKE. FIRE AT END OF VILLAGE. SCORCHER EXTINGUISHES
IT FOR FREE. I ONLY STAY UP TO SEE KERI IN HER NIGHTY. WEE!



2 JULY: GET TO TELGARTH PM, DROP CARRIAGE OFF AT LOCAL AGENT =
FLYING DUCK. PAY 240 SP FOR A DONKEY. VISCONTI GETS A BOW AND SOME
ARROWS OFF THE LOCAL HUNTERS. BALODE REGAINS CONCIOUSNESS. LEAVE
FOR MOUNTAIN. VISCONTI HAS A CUNNING PLAN: FUCKWIT WANTS TO ROPE IN
ALL THE VILLAGES TO HELP US MOVE THE BAGGAGE. TELL HIM WE COULD,
BUT WE'D HAVE TO KILL THEM ALL AFTER. ALTERNATIVES CONSIDERED.
LOOSE TERRAIN ALONG ROAD, KERI SEES A WATCHER, AND VISCONTI SEES
ANOTHER, POSSIBLY WITH A CROSSBOW. ALL PREPARE FOR AMBUSH/CONFLICT,
MILITARY SCIENTIST COMPLETE BUNNY. GET UP TO SETTLED PLATEAU WITH
WELCOMING COMMITTEE WITH PITCHFORKS, PICKS AND CROSSBOWS. CONCERNED
THAT JADE REPRESENTS THE COMBINED FRONT OF A MOB OF DWARVES WHO ARE
COMING TO POACH THE HUMAN IRON MINES. FUCKWITS. SEND OFF MESSENGER
WHO VISCONTI FOLLOWS AND INCOMPETANTLY BEATS INTO SUBMISSION THEN
LETS GO WITH A WARNING. MEANWHILE, AGRIVANE, AS LADY KERI'S
CHAMPION, GETS A CHALLENGE, NOT LANCES AS HOPED, BUT ARMWRESTLE.
BASTARD WILL BE CREAMED. KERI STEPS IN. AGRIVANE AND SCORCHER MOUTH
OFF AT EACH OTHER. STALEMATE WITH VILLAGERS, THEY LET US GO, BUT NO
SLEEPING IN THEIR TOWN. MAKE CAMP OUT OF TOWN. CONVENIENT EAGLE
MAGICALLY APPEARS AND TELLS VISCONTI TO GO WEST. HAVE DINNER AND
MOVE OUT. JADE INTERESTED IN MINES, AGRIVANE SNOTTY ABOUT NOT BEING
ABLE TO SEE IN THE DARK. POOR BASTARD: TRY BEING BLIND. FIND TRACK,
VISCONTI GOES AHEAD: NOT SCOUT; BAIT. FIND CARGO SURROUNDED BY
SHARDS. I LOOK OVER PERIMETER AS AGRIVANE GETS RELIGIOUS. FUCKING
COLD. HOW TO MOVE THE FUCKING THING? TALKING TO WINDS NOT HELPFUL.
HARDPACKED SNOW SLOPES WITH ICE OVER TO MAKE THEM SMOOTH AND
SLIPPERY WOULD HELP GET LUMP OUT OF DEPRESSION. ME AND BALODE
SETTLE DOWN TO REST SNUGGLED UP TO A HORSE AS SOMEONE DOES
SOMETHING ABOUT IT. KERI FRIGID SO TENT TEMPERATURE RAISED. 4AM, AS
STORM HOWLS OUTSIDE, SNOWBANK FALLS ON TENT AND GETS ME, BALODE AND
AGRIVANE. FUCKING HASSLE.
3 JULY: GO TO MOVE CARGO UP SNOW SLOPES. FUCK. WHAT A FUCKING JOB.
BUST A GUT IN SPITE OF MEASURES TAKEN. DONKEY BUYS IT BIG TIME.
DONKEY STEAK FOR DINNER. GET CARGO BALANCING ON EDGE AND CRASH.
4 JULY: SHARDS COLLECTED AS MONEYSPINNER, TESTED ON SCORCHER;
INTEND SOME OF PARTY TO RETURN SOON TO SEAGATE TO SELL THEM OFF AS
REMAINDER STAYS WITH OBJECT. SHOVE CARGO, STARTS SLIDING DOWN
MOUNTAIN. VISCONTI JUMPS ON FOR THE RIDE. CARGO HITS ICED STREAM,
PICKS UP SPEED, HEADS TOWARDS CLIFF. VISCONTI JUMPS OFF AS CARGO
FLIES OVER BUT GETS CAUGHT IN FOLLOWING AVALANCHE, GOES OVER AND
GETS BURIED. WE FOLLOW DOWN. AGRIVANE ATTACKS ME WITH SNOWBALLS SO
I GIVE HIM A FRIGHT. GET OVER CLIFF, NO SIGN OF VISCONTI OR CARGO
(OBVIOUS WHERE THE CARGO HAS GONE, HOWEVER). E.S.P DETECTS VISCONTI
IN A PANICKED STATE SOMEWHERE NEAR. AGRIVANE STARTS PRODDING THE
SNOW WITH LANCES: VISCONTI BETTER BE LUCKY. I SEE SOMETHING BURIED
IN THE SNOW AND START TO DIG. FIND ELFSICKLE. DOCTORED WITH
TROLLSKIN. FOLLOW TRAIL OF WRECKAGE LEFT BY CARGO, INITIALLY
DIFFICULT TERRAIN BUT IT FLATTENS OUT EVENTUALLY. OBJECT MUST HAVE
GAINED A LOT OF MOMENTUM: GOES STRAIGHT THROUGH DIRT RIDGE.
AGRIVANE AND VISCONTI HAVE A ROMP IN THE MUD. PITCH CAMP ON HIGH
GROUND: EXPECTING LOTS OF RUNOFF FROM UNSEASONAL SNOWSTORM.



5 JULY: KEEP FOLLOWING, TRAIL GOES THROUGH MORE RIDGES. FIND CARGO
APPROX. 12 MILES FROM START UNDERWATER IN WHAT WOULD USUALLY BE A
STREAM. HEAD TOWARDS SEAGATE, SEE DROWNED ANIMALS WHERE RIVER BURST
ITS BANKS. CAN GET A BARGE WITHIN 5 MILES OF CARGO. SAW SMOKE
(BURNING WAGONS?): IGNORE IT. RUN INTO 10 DOZEN HORSEMEN, LOCAL
GUARD, LOOKING FOR A COVEN OF WITCHES RUMOURED SEEN FLYING AWAY
FROM THE DELUGE. GIVE THEM A LOAD OF GARBAGE, TOLD TO REPORT TO THE
LOCAL CONSTABLE.
6 JULY: GET TO SEAGATE, DROP OFF SHARDS, 100 IN ALL, 90 AFTER TAX.
KERI ORGANISES BROKER FOR BARGE. GETS A BARGE AND NECESSARY CREW
FOR 100 SP/DAY + OXEN + LOADING EQUIPMENT = 1000 SP ALL UP. I PISS
OFF TO AL. KERI GIVES ETHICAL SALVE DONATION TO FLOOD VICTIMS.
GUILD SAYS SHARDS HAVE 10 WEEK LIFETIME, CAN'T IDENTIFY MATERIAL.
GUESS 100 SP EACH AS NOVELTY AFTER ALL FADED.
7 JULY: DRUNK AGAIN.
8 JULY: GOING BACK TO CARGO. DISCUSSION ON MOVING IT LAST FIVE
MILES.  BALODE MAKES CHILLI FOR DINNER. FUCK. 2PM, MY WATCH, HEAR
2-3 WOLVES ABOUT 1-5 MILES AWAY. JADE WAKES KERI AND VISCONTI, WHO
WAKES SCORCHER AND THEN AGRIVANE, WHO WAKES BALODE. MIGHT AS WELL
ALL LISTEN TO THE BASTARDS. PROTECTION FROM WERES GOES UP, HEAR
SOMEONE BUY IT. CALLS FOR RESCUE FROM ALL EXCEPT ME, KERI AND
AGRIVANE. BALODE BEING A FUCKWIT. KERI GETS SMART AND HOLDS ALL
BACK. HEAR TWO NOTES ON A HORN, THEN NOTHING. TALK TO KERI ABOUT
LOVE POTIONS.
9 JULY: JADE FINDS CHEWED BODY. GET BACK TO CARGO, SEE TRACKS OF
BOOTS AND HEAVY HORSE ASSOCIATED WITH IT, THEN GOING TOWARDS THE
VILLAGE. ME, BALODE, AGRIVANE AND SCORCHER STAY TO GUARD IT AS
OTHERS RETURN TO ARRANGE LOG ROLLERS.
10 - 12 JULY: BALODE, AGRIVANE AND SCORCHER OCCASIONALLY RIDE OUT
TO PATROL. I GO STIRCRAZY SO BALODE GIVES ME SOME INTERESTING
DRUGS. AGRIVANES HORSE THROWS A SHOE. WEE.
13 JULY: AGRIVANE ON PATROL SEES 12 MOUNTED MEN HEADING TOWARDS
STATUE, GIVES THREE BLASTS ON HORN. ME AND BALODE MAKE OURSELVES
SCARCE. WELL ARMED MILITIA OR POOR KNIGHTS. BALODE AND SCORCHER
SCARPER, I STAY TO OBSERVE. THEY COME IN CAUTIOUSLY, CHECK OUT CAMP
WITH THEIR RANGERS, THEN CALL FOR US TO COME FORWARD. AGRIVANE
SNEAKS IN AND OBSERVES FROM THE OTHER SIDE OF THE STREAM. MY
SIMULACRUM GETS NOTICED, SO I DROWN IT AND REPROJECT. THEY GIVE UP
LOOKING FOR THE BODY EVENTUALLY, PUT EIGHT ON WATCH AND THREE WITH
ONE OTHER IN LEATHER GO LOOK AT THE CARGO: THEY SEEM IGNORANT OF
WHAT IT IS. I SLOPE OFF TO BALODE AND SCORCHER, TELL THEM THE
STORY. AGRIVANE TAKES HIS TIME GETTING BACK. THAT NIGHT HEAD
DOWNSTREAM AND FIND THE OTHERS COMING BACK.
14 JULY: AGRIVANE WANTS TO RETURN, SCORCHER WANTS TO GO DOWNSREAM
LOOKING FOR BARGE WHICH BALODE SAYS IS LATE. CONSIDER POISONING
RIDERS. ME AND AGRIVANE GO BACK, FIND CAMP RECENTLY DESERTED.
SCROLL IN TENT: TO WHOEVER HAS CAMPED BY THE STREAM AT 12 JULY, THE
EARL ASPERITIS COMMANDS YOU TO COME BEFORE HIM AT THE EARLIEST
OPPORTUNITY TO EXPLAIN YOUR DOINGS HERE. AGRIVANE USES IT TO WIPE
HIS ARSE. EVENING THE BARGE GETS TO BALODE AND SCORCHER. THEY GRAB



THE OXEN AND MOVE TOWARDS US.
15 JULY: OXEN ARRIVE MIDDAY. COVER CARGO, START HAULING, MAKE 1
MILE BEFORE CAMP. MY WATCH, JADE SEES SOMETHING LIKE A DRAGON OR AN
ABNORMAL CLOUD APPROACHING FOLLOWING THE TRAIL OF THE CARGO. RECKON
THERE'S A DIFFERENCE, MYSELF, BUT WAKE KERI TO GET HER OPINION. SHE
STARTS PUTTING ON ARMOUR SO WE WAKE THE REST. NOT THAT THEY CAN DO
ANYTHING. ALL HIDE AS IT APPROACHES. IS A CLOUD THAT ZAPS THE CARGO
WITH AN ENORMOUS BOLT OF LIGHTNING. AGRIVANE, WHO WAS HIDING UNDER
A BIT OF IT IS ZAPPED TOO. HA! CLOUD DISPERSES, BALODE PUTS
AGRIVANE AND THE LOGS OUT. THEORY: LIGHTNING IS TO RECHARGE OBJECT
OR UNCOVER IT (TARP IS WASTED). SMALL COSMETIC CHANGE TO CARGO.
16 JULY: RETARP CARGO, MOVE IT 2 MILES. LOTS OF BICKERING, BALODE
GETS WASTED.
17 JULY: AGRIVANE SEES A DEER, SCORCHER KILLS IT. GET CARGO TO
BARGE AT 6PM. PULL BARGE UP TO HIGH BANK AND I START DIGGING A RAMP
DOWN TO BARGE LEVEL. COMPLETELY SLUTTED WITH THE SHIT OF MOVING THE
THING. FINISH RAMP. OFFER KERI 25 SP TO SLEEP WITH ME, SHE REFUSES.
SHIT.
18 JULY: GET CARGO ON BARGE. YAY. ME, BALODE AND AGRIVANE BATHE.
AGRIVANE TRIES TO FORCE SCORCHER TO BATHE, GETTING TENSE SO I TRY
A CLEAN CANTRIP AND BACKFIRE. SCORCHER GETS SNOTTY AND I DON'T GIVE
A SHIT. KERI STEPS IN AND MAKES AN UNHAPPY TRUCE. JADE NOTICES
SLIGHT COSMETIC CHANGE TO CARGO FADING: DECIDE IT MEANS THE
LIGHTNING WAS TO CHARGE IT. TAKE PRECAUTIONS FOR IT HAPPENING ON
BOARD THE BARGE. GET MOST DOWN RIVER.
19 - 23 JULY: HEAR THE DEATH TOLL FOR THE UNSEASONAL WEATHER IS
APPROX. 80, MOSTLY MINERS. WHO NEEDS THEM? DO TRAINING WITH BALODE
AND AGRIVANE IN HAND AND A HALFER, WHICH I'M NO GOOD AT, AND
BATTLEAXE. GO STIRCRAZY, FIGHT WITH A SAILOR, KERI GIVES US THE
WORD SO ME AND BALODE GET WASTED. AGRIVANE GETS TOSSED AT DICE AND
CARDS. DO 75 MILES, THEN WEATHER TURNS BAD.
24 JULY: STORM: STAY MOORED. VISCONTI STICKS A BOUY MARKER ON THE
CARGO IN CASE IT GOES OVERBOARD. SMART ELF, COULD GO FAR. GIANT
WILD PIG ATTACKS US ALL ON BEACH, GETS STUCK INTO SAILOR. ME AND
BALODE CLIMB A TREE WHILE THE OTHERS PREPARE AND JADE CHARGES!
UNBELIEVABLE. FUCKING BUNNIES. TAKEN OUT WITH LOTS OF MAGIC, THEN
LOTS MORE MAGIC SPENT ON SAILOR. FUCKING CHARITY ORGANISATION. HAVE
A BEACH PARTY, WITH LOTS OF HOT PORK. TUSKS GO INTO PARTY TREASURE.
25 JULY: LEVEL OF STORM MAGICALLY DROPPED, BUT DECIDE TO STAY IN
PLACE. VISCONTI ASKS THE WINDS IF THE STORM IS NATURAL, HEARS IT
WILL END TOMORROW, THEN GETS THEM TO BLOW KERI'S SKIRTS UP. GETTING
TO LIKE HIM. MORE TRAINING, THEN GO SNAKE HUNTING WITH BALODE AND
SCORCHER. DON'T FIND ANYTHING. BORED. BALODE MAKES A CATAPULT.
26 JULY:  STORM BROKEN, LOAD EVERYTHING INCLUDING CATAPULT AND TAKE
OFF. GO 20 MILES. GOOD. VISCONTI DISAPPEARS WITH THE CAPTAIN.
SURPRISED? I TELL BALODE ABOUT AL.
27 JULY: VISCONTI SENDS BIRDS OUT TO CHECK FOR SUSPICIOUS STORM
CLOUDS OF THE KIND THAT WOULD RECHARGE THE CARGO. COME BACK
REPORTING STORM MOVING ACROSS BAY. MOVE TOWARD LAND, THEN GULLS
REPORT A BLACK SAILED SHIP APPROACHING. GALLEY WITH OARS AND SAIL



1 MILE BACK, NOT DESTINY OR JABAKU. DECIDE TO HEAD FOR STORM
LEAVING SPOTS OF CALM AND A DARKNESS BEASTIE BEHIND. PUT AIR MAGE
GENERAL COUNTER ON AND BALODE GIVES ME A FORCE SHEILD. SOMEONE
SUGGESTS SCORCHER GOES ALONG THE ROPE TO ONE OF THE TUGS, SO HE
SUGGESTS THEY "SWIVEL ON THIS MID DIGIT UNTIL YOU SQUEAL LIKE TWO
PIGS ON A HONEYMOON". LIKE IT. ALL PREPARE AND TAKE COVER BEHIND
CARGO. BALODE SHOOTS THE CAPTAIN AND THE HELMSMAN. NICE. SEE
APPROX. 12 FIGHTERS AND 20 SAILORS. VISCONTI UNLOADS THE NETS IN
THE HOPE OF SNARLING OARS THEN SOMEONE SHOOTS AT HIM SO THE SAILOR
HE PATCHED UP THROWS HIS CHEST IN THE WAY AND DIES. FUCKWIT. PIRATE
CATAPULT FIRES ANTI-RIGGING SHOT, TAKES OUT TUG (NOT VISCONTI'S).
CUT IT LOOSE, BUT OTHER NOT MANAGING WELL ALONE IN HEAVY SEAS.
BALODE AND KERI PICKING OFF FIGHTERS, VISCONTI GETS HIT. THEN WE
FIRE OFF FIREBALLS, PUTS THE WIND UP THEM A BIT. 9 - 10 FANATICS
LEFT BY THE TIME THEY CATCH UP AND THROW GRAPPLES. THEY BOARD US,
I TRY TO BOARD THEM AND LAND IN THE DRINK. FUCKING TYPICAL. WHILE
SLOWLY DROWNING OTHERS BEAT UP PIRATES, GETTING SOME HURT
THEMSELVES. PIRATE CAPTAIN BOARDS AND ATTACKS KERI, WHO'S UNSEEN,
SO SHE JUMPS OVERBOARD AND BALODE TAKES HIM ON. I GET HIT BY THE
BARGE AND STUNNED AND GO UNDER, THEN RECOVER. KERI BOARDS THE
PIRATE SHIP, WHERE ONE PIRATE IS TRYING TO SEPARATE THE VESSELS.
BALODE TAKES OUT THE CAPTAIN. AGRIVANE BOARDS THE PIRATES. I
FINALLY GET TO THE BARGE WHERE BALODE EVENTUALLY PULLS ME ON. FUCK
I HATE BOAT MELEE. AGRIVANE GETS MOBBED SO HE VOMITS ALL OVER THE
BADDIE THEN TRIES TO FIND A ROPE AND GRAPPLE TO RECONNECT THE
VESSELS. NONE TO BE FOUND IN THE ENTIRE DECK OF A PIRATE SHIP IN A
BOARDING ACTION, SO I TRY TO FIX ONE ON THE BARGE. PIRATES GET HIT
BY SOME NASTY CURSES. SOMEONE ON AN ALMOST EMPTY DECK STUMBLES INTO
KERI AND REVEALS HER. SHIT. GRAPPLES MISS. SHIT. BALODE STRIPS THEN
HEALS THE CAPTAIN AND I MANACLE HIM. AGRIVANE JUMPS OVERBOARD AS
FIRST MATE GRABS A CONVENIENT CROSSBOW. JADE THROWS THE GRAPPLE AND
GETS IT SO THE MATE SHOOTS AT HER. BALODE THEN SHOOTS HIM, BUT HE
HAS ENOUGH PRESENCE OF MIND LEFT TO CUT THE ROPE ANYWAY. FUCK. TRY
COMPEL, BUT THEY MOVE OUT OF RANGE SO TURN IT ON CAPTAIN AND
BACKFIRE. FUCK. BRING HIM AROUND AND HE TELLS ME TO LET HIM GO.
NEED TO DO IT, SO START ARRANGING RANSOM. OFFERS 10 000 SP AND A
PASS IN GOOD FAITH. SAYS HE AND HIS CREW OF DIE-TO-THE-LAST
FANATICS WERE JUST A RANDOM ACT. NEED TO TELL HIM WHAT'S UNDER THE
TARP WHEN HE ASKS. COUPLE FIREBALLS FOLLOW RETREATING PIRATE SHIP,
MAKING GOOD TIME CONSIDERING ANNIHILATED CREW, INJURED MATE, SHIP
DAMAGE AND HEAVY SEAS. GET TO SHORE, HEAL UP, NEED TO FEED CAPTAIN
WHEN HE ASKS, SLEEP.
28 JULY: GO AND KICK CAPTAIN IN THE HEAD. DIVINATION ON CAPTAIN
SHOWS RECENT SPELLS FROM WICCA, EARTH, CELESTIAL, E&E AND NAMER.
CHECK HIS GEAR: SILVER RING RANK 6 WITCHSIGHT X2; SIGNET RING =
LUCK ON WATER (BETTER SWIMMING, LESS STORMS ETC). KERI GIVES LATTER
TO ME FOR DURATION. BIG JOKE. EVENING, LARGE BLACK BOAT PULLS INTO
BAY ON A CALM SPOT AMID THE STORM. THEY SEND A BOAT AND EXCHANGE
RANSOM AND PASSAGE FOR CAPTAIN. NEED TO FIX TUG.
29 JULY: FIX MAST. YAY. KERI AND BALODE FIX AN IMPRESSIVE MEAL.



30 JULY - 6 AUGUST: GO 67 MILES PAST FLAT SWAMPY LAND. FUCKING
BORED SO GET DRUNK AND FIGHT WITH SCORCHER.
7 AUGUST: SIT IT OUT; BAD WEATHER.
8 - 10 AUGUST: 24 MILES. DA WHALE: ANIMAL INTELLIGENCE, BEST
MOTIVATOR = INSTINCTS. FUCK. EVERYONE GOING STIRCRAZY. AGRIVANE
FIGHTING WITH THE CAPTAIN. CAN'T STOP GRINNING. KERI, AGRIVANE AND
JADE GET HYPNOTISED TO ENJOY THE TRIP, SO DON'T BELIEVE ANYTHING
THE FUCKWITS TELL YOU ABOUT IT.
11 AUGUST: GO 6 MILES, GET TO RIVER MOUTH. DECIDE TO SEND DAMAGED
TUG AHEAD WITH KERI, VISCONTI AND AGRIVANE (OF THE OPINION THAT
THESE FUCKWITS ARE SOCIALLY ACCEPTABLE) TO CHECK OUT DELIVERY
INSTRUCTIONS. JADE WANTS TO GO TO SO GETS KERI TO TAKE HER BEARD
OFF. KERI THOUGHTFULLY REMOVES EVERY HAIR EXCEPT FOR HER BROWS,
LASHES AND HEAD HAIR, THE LATTER OF WHICH SHE CLEANS AND COLOURS
RED. DOESN'T LOOK TOO BAD UNDER ALL THAT HAIR. SAY THEY'LL BE BACK
BY NOON TOMORROW WITH LOTS OF ALCOHOL. THEY LEAVE. THEY GET
EVENTUALLY TO THE DOCKS WHERE THERE ARE OCCASIONAL GUARDS. TOLD TO
GO TO THE GATEHOUSE WHERE THEY TAKE NAMES, PLACES OF ORIGIN AND
TELL THEM TO GIVE UP THEIR WEAPONS. DECIDE TO LEAVE THEIR WEAPONS
ON THE TUG. TOLD THERE IS A DEATH PENALTY FOR WEAPONS, USE OF
MAGIC, DISCOURTOUSY TO CLERICS ETC. NOTE THERE ARE TWO LAWS: CIVIL
AND CHURCH. CHURCH KNIGHTS IN WHITE ON HORSES, SAME RANK AS PRIESTS
ROBED IN WHITE, OUTRANK THOSE IN BROWN, OUTRANKED BY THOSE IN
BLACK. GET TO DESTINATION, SHOWN TO WAITING ROOM. TOLD THE ONE THEY
ASKED FOR IS STILL AWAY. AGRIVANE AND JADE TAKE A TOUR OF THE
VENUE, SEE BIG GATES AT THE BACK DESIGNED FOR DELIVERIES.
UNFORTUNATELY NOT PRECEEDED BY A HILL. FUCK. JADE DECIDES TO LEARN
TO PRAY, RECKON IT'S THE ONLY POSSIBLE ANSWER NOW, TOO. AGRIVANE
GIVES SOME MONEY AWAY. MUST BE THE STRESS. KERI AND VISCONTI GO TO
ORGANISE ALCOHOL AND LODGINGS FOR ALL OF US FOR A WEEK. THEY MUST
BE MAD: IMAGINE THE REST OF US IN A TOWN LIKE THAT FOR A WEEK.
FUCKWITS. LEARN THAT MOST OF THE KNIGHTS ARE OUT LOOKING FOR A
COVEN OF WITCHES WHO HAVE STOLEN A HOLY RELIC KNOWN TO BE A STATUE
OF AN ANIMAL. LUCK TO THEM. RETURNING TO US, VISCONTI HAS A PLAN
INVOLVING CHANGING THE ATTITUDE OF THE CHURCH BY MAKING BOGUS
COMMANDMENTS TO ASSOCIATE WITH AN APPARENTLY MIRACULOUS EVENT. JADE
AGREES, BUT THINKS(?) THAT THE ASSOCIATIONS SHOULD BE COMPLETELY
NON-VIOLENT AND FLUFFY. MIGHT AS WELL COMMAND THAT THEY ALL ENGAGE
IN HOMOSEXUAL ACTS. COME TO THINK OF IT... ANYWAY, THEY EVENTUALLY
GET BACK TO US AND GIVE US THE ALCOHOL. PARTY TIME. AGRIVANE
SUGGESTS THE COMMANDMENT "CRUSH THE WEAK, THE STRONG SHALL INHERIT
THE EARTH". RECKON HE'S GONNA HAVE PROBLEMS. DESCRIPTION OF TERRAIN
MISERABLE. FUCK. CONSIDER POSSIBILITIES, BALODE AND ARGRIVANE SET
ON US DELIVERING THE FUCKING THING TO INSIDE THE VENUE. RECKON
THEY'RE FUCKING MAD. SEE JADE PRAYING FOR GUIDANCE, GET IDEA TO USE
HER AS AN INSIDE DWARF TO OPEN THE DOORS FOR US. SEEMS SHE'S
GETTING A BIT FANATICAL. SEE STORM APPROACHING FAST. FUCK. STARTS
STRAINING AGAINST ANCHORS, SO WE DECIDE TO CUT LOOSE AND RIDE IT.
SEE BIG UGLY CLOUD APPROACHING. ME, VISCONTI AND SCORCHER ABANDON
SHIP ONTO A TUG. I FALL IN, OF FUCKING COURSE, SO VISCONTI DRAGS ME



OUT BY THE HAIR. EVERYONE BUT ME THINKS THE STORM IS A MIRACLE. I
THINK IT'S A FUCKING NIGHTMARE. JADE STARTS SEEING AURAS. NEXT
SHE'LL BE SEEING FLYING PIGS. HORSES START GETTING UP TIGHT SO SHE
CALMS THEM. RECKON IT'S THE NATURAL ABILITY OF THE MAD TO RELATE TO
ANIMALS. STORM MAGICALLY CALMED IN OUR VICINITY, BUT AREA OF EFFECT
RAPIDLY DECREASING. ME AND SCORCHER HAVE A DRINK. VISCONTI RECKONS
"I THINK THE ONLY ASSISTANCE WE CAN GIVE AT THE MOMENT IS LUBRICATE
ITS BOTTOM AND LEAVE IT TO ITS OWN DEVICES". BALODE AND JADE RECKON
IT'LL GO IN OWN ITS OWN STEAM THEN START MAKING LISTS OF
COMMANDMENTS. IGNORE MY SUGGESTIONS. SEEMS THEY EXPECT THEIR
MIRACULOUS ACT. KERI ACCOMPANIES THE HORSES TO SHORE AS THE CALM
DISAPPEARS. AGRIVANE KONKS JADE ON THE HEAD, THEN HEALS HER AS SHE
REALISES SHE'S BEEN ACTING STRANGLY. ME, VISCONTI AND SCORCHER GET
TO SHORE WITH KERI AND FOLLOW THE BARGE AT A MORE NATURAL PACE.
AHEAD, 10PM, JADE STARTS STRIPPING AS THE BARGE APPROACHES THE
DOCKS WHICH HAVE BEEN HIT BY LIGHTNING AND NOW RESEMBLE A RAMP.
SHE'S LOOKING FOR MORE DECENT CLOTHES WHEN LIGHTNING HITS THE CARGO
AND IT STARTS TO MOVE. BALODE AND AGRIVANE SCARPER. JADE RUNS OVER
AND JUMPS ON FOR A FREE RIDE. AGRIVANE FOLLOWS, AND BALODE,
INCOGNITO. NO-ONE AROUND SO JADE BABBLES RELIGIOUSLY TO HERSELF.
CARGO FLATTENS THE GATES INTO THE VENUE. GUARDS FOLLOW
RESPECTFULLY. CARGO PARKS ITSELF IN AN APPROPRIATE SPACE AND WINDS
DOWN. ME, SCORCHER, KERI AND VISCONTI ARRIVE. TOWN WELL BATTERED BY
STORM. KERI NERVOUS OF ZEALOTS SO STAYS WITH HORSES. AT THE VENUE
JADE STARTS CONVERTING PEOPLE. AGRIVANE TRIES TO SET HER UP AS THE
NEW PROPHET BUT IS ADVISED TO LEAVE AS SOME PEOPLE WERE RATHER
UPSET ABOUT THE CHANGE TO THE STATUS QUO AND WERE LOOKING AT HIM AS
THE SAFEST SACRIFICIAL SCAPEGOAT. THEY HAVE A GO AT JADE INSTEAD
AND GET BLASTED FOR THEIR PAINS. COMPROMISE MADE: THEY HAPPILY
ESCORT THE NEW PROPHET OUT OF THE CITY SO SHE CAN TAKE HER MESSAGE
TO THE DWARVES AND DROW. I SEE THIS AND SCARPER AS WELL. ME, BALODE
AND VISCONTI RETURN THE BARGE TO THE SAILORS. OTHERS CATCH US UP BY
HORSE. DECIDE TO GO OVERLAND, AVOIDING CITY. TRAVEL THROUGH NIGHT
TO GET AROUND CITY.
9 AUGUST: CRASH. JADE REGROWS HER HAIR. SCORCHER AND AGRIVANE GET
HOT TOGETHER. EVENTUALLY SLEEP. RESUME TRAVEL. JADE RANTING SO KERI
AND AGRIVANE GO AHEAD. JADE PROJECTS HER VOICE FOR THEIR BENEFIT.
AGRIVANE PANICS, SO GETS DEAFNESS CAST ON HIM. I ASK KERI HOW FAR
SHE WOULD GO TO KEEP PEACE IN THE PARTY. DON'T THINK SHE LIKED
THAT. GET TO TRADE ROUTE, AVOID VILLAGES. 11AM GET TO TOWN AND FIND
A NICE INN. CHURCH KNIGHTS SEEN BEHIND SO ME AND BALODE GET SCARCE.
SCORCHER LOADS HIS CROSS-BOW AND SCARES THE NATIVES. OTHER SEE THE
KNIGHTS. KERI STAYS COOL. KNIGHTS SPY PARTY. SCORCHER YELLS THE
SITUATION TO AGRIVANE AS THEY APPROACH. THEY DECLARE THE OTHERS ARE
WITCHES, RIDE UP AND START HARASSING SCORCHER. JADE GOES OFF AND
MANAGES TO RESCUE HIM. THE KNIGHTS LEAVE, BALODE SAYS TO GET
REINFORCEMENTS. DECIDE TO LEAVE THAT NIGHT. TRY TO BUY A BARMAID.
SOME HASSLE GOES DOWN. SETTLE FOR A WHORE. BALODE TELLS JADE I HAVE
A TENDENCY, IF NOT SATISFIED, TO KILL GIRLS I HIRE. SHE STARTS
PRAYING THAT I HAVE THE BEST ORGASM OF MY LIFE. HAVE FUCKING



AWESOME SEX. LEAVE TOWN THAT NIGHT. RECKON JADE ONTO SOMETHING SO
ASK HER TO PRAY FOR ACCORD BETWEEN ME AND AL. THEN PUT IN REQUESTS
FOR ALL KINDS OF IDEAL OUTCOMES. HOPE SHE REMEMBERS. RUN INTO SOME
CHURCH KNIGHTS. SCORCHER AND SOME OTHERS GETS SCARCE AS KERI DEALS
WITH THEM.
17 AUGUST: GET TO SEAGATE, INTRODUCE JADE TO AL. ALL GIVE GOODBYES
AS JADE LEAVES THE GUILD TO GO MISSIONING.

THESE THINGS ARE KNOWN BY GUILD SECURITY, WHO HAVE BEEN INSTRUCTED
TO FILL IN THE DETAILS TO AUTHORISED PARTIES WHO MAKE ENQUIRES:
(1) NOVITIATE JOSHUA OF THE CHURCH OF THE ONE = CREATOR, FATHER OF
ALL, ENEMY OF UNLIFE AND EVIL, ANTIMAGIC.
(2) TO THE TEMPLE OF THE ONE, WITH ALL ITS ASSOCIATED PERSONEL, 100
MILES FROM START. MAGIC SEEN AS THE DEVIL'S WORK, CHAMPIONS ALMOST
IMMUNE TO MAGIC.
(3) 9 - 10 TON GLOWING STATUE/AVATAR OF THE ONE CREATED IN THE
MIRACULOUS CIRCUMSTANCES OF AN ENORMOUS METEORITE FALLING OUT OF
THE SKY ON TO THE TOP OF A REMOTE MOUNTAIN, THEN BEING HIT THE NEXT
NIGHT BY AN ENORMOUS BOLT OF LIGHTNING WHICH SHAPED IT INTO THE
REPRESENTATION OF THE ONE = STRANGELY OUT OF PROPORTION LION. MADE
OF UNMARKABLE SUBSTANCE LIKE MARBLE SHOT THROUGH WITH GOLD VEINS
THAT GET "CHARGED" BY OCCASIONAL LIGHTNING STROKES AND THEN
GRADUALLY SHRINK UNTIL BEING RECHARGED. CAN BE COMMUNICATED WITH
THROUGH PRAYER AND FAITH. HAS ANTI MAGIC PROPERTIES IN VICINITY;
SHARDS ALSO, BUT LOSE POTENCY OVER TIME. GLOWING STONE POSSIBLY
DANGEROUS IN CLOSE CONTACT.


